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Chapter 541: Big Puppet Technique

Abyss trolls are extremely rare. In ancient times, they were creatures that could dominate the entire 
land.

Ye Feng did not expect that there was an ancient troll body of an abyss troll buried under the ground 
where the innate sword fetus was conceived.

"Father once told me that in this world, there is a magical method that can plant one's own thoughts 
in other lives. You can become the controller and can control any actions of other lives. This method 
is called puppet control method. , originated from the great puppet technique ranked 567th among 
the three thousand avenues of heaven."

Ye Feng murmured secretly at this time, thinking of some long-lasting memories in his heart.

Three thousand years ago, the Fortune God Dynasty was still prosperous, but the crown prince 
himself was terminally ill.

In order to save his own life, Ye Feng still remembered that his father, Emperor Ye Qing, had tried 
to use the Great Puppet Technique to graft and transfer his life to a giant starry beast with infinite 
lifespan.

Unfortunately, Emperor Lian Ye Qing was unable to find the true meaning of the Great Puppet 
Technique. He only understood half of the Great Puppet Technique and ultimately failed.

So at this time, Ye Feng thought of this past, and he immediately felt that the value of the abyss troll 
in front of him was too great.

The true inheritance of the Great Puppet Technique is said to be an ancient civilized race hidden in 
the outer space, the Puppet Tribe.

However, there are still some sporadic inheritance mysteries of the Great Puppet Technique 
circulating in this world.



Now that Ye Feng is able to practice the Divine Art of Creation, he naturally wants to forge his own 
most powerful fighting body. He does not need to transfer all his life to other places.

What he wants is to plant his thoughts into the abyss troll in front of him, and then he can control 
the abyss troll to fight powerful enemies.

Therefore, this does not require real great puppetry. As long as you can obtain some scattered 
puppetry inheritance that has been spread in the world, it is enough to complete this process.

This is quite

For refining a puppet clone of himself, if he could really refine this abyss troll into a clone of 
himself, it would definitely be a huge help.

Even though this abyss troll has been dead for endless years, its troll body is immortal in the world 
and is probably comparable to the body of an ancient saint of the human race.

Even if it can only use the power of its body, it is still a big killing weapon.

Ye Feng thought of this and waved his hand, activating the spatial secret in the storage ring and 
placing the thousand-meter-tall abyss troll into the ring.

Then the entire underground suddenly became empty.

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng no longer lingered, jumped out of the ground, and walked straight out of the Sword Burial 
Valley.

This time, he received a huge opportunity in the depths of the Sword Burial Valley.

Moreover, each of these chance creations, whether it is an innate sword fetus, a strange fire in the 
world, a devil's heart flame in the earth, or the corpse of an abyss troll, is too scary.



If it is said out, it will definitely cause a huge sensation, and then there will be a bloody storm, 
because there will definitely be countless strong people, even some old monsters, who will be 
jealous and fight for it.

Therefore, Ye Feng knew that everything he had experienced in the forbidden land of death deep in 
the Sword Burial Valley these past few days needed to be hidden in his heart and could not be told 
to anyone.

Soon Ye Feng passed through the entire Sword Burial Valley and returned to the entrance of the 
Sword Burial Valley.

He immediately saw Mu Qingqing waiting for him not far away.

Next to Mu Qingqing, there was an old man wearing white clothes. He should be an elder of the Mu 
clan. Seven days had come to pick up the young people from the ancestral land of the Mu clan and 
come out of the ancestral land.

land.

"Haoxuan, you finally came out. I thought you encountered some danger in the Sword Burial 
Valley!"

When Mu Qingqing saw Ye Feng coming over, her eyes immediately showed surprise.

Ye Feng smiled and said: "I entered the Sword Burial Valley and didn't go far. I just comprehended 
it on the spot and reached this point. I have achieved a little success."

At this time, the old man in white standing next to Mu Qingqing suddenly said: "Little Marquis, I 
don't know if you encountered any other abnormal situations in the Sword Burial Valley. I felt the 
sword intention in the Sword Burial Valley." The intensity suddenly became much weaker, I don’t 
know what happened.”

When Ye Feng heard this old man in white clothes from the Mu tribe say this, his eyelids twitched 
slightly.



It is estimated that the sword energy in the Sword Burial Valley has become weaker, which must 
have a lot to do with the fact that he has swallowed hundreds of sword energy evil spirits deep in 
the Sword Burial Valley.

However, Ye Feng's expression did not change at this time. Instead, he pretended to have doubts in 
his eyes and said: "Senior, I was practicing in the Sword Burial Valley and I didn't encounter any 
abnormal situations."

Seeing Ye Feng's puzzled expression, the old man in white nodded slightly and said: "I guess even 
if something abnormal happens, it is not something that you, the young Marquis, can detect due to 
your current state."

After saying that, the old man in white looked at Mu Qingqing and said, "Miss, the seven days have 
come. Now that the young marquis has come out, let's go out."

"good."

Mu Qingqing nodded immediately.

The three of them were very fast. Under the leadership of the old man in white, Ye Feng and Mu 
Qingqing arrived at the end of the inherited ancestral land.

At the end of the ancestral land, there was a wall towering into the sky, blocking everything.

"At the end of the earth is a wall that towers into the clouds."

Ye Feng looked at the scene in front of him and felt slightly in his heart.

Some vibrations.

He was thinking, if his strength reaches the sky in the future and he walks towards the end of 
Longyuan Continent, what exactly is the end of the world? Is it an endless ocean or a wall across 
the sky?

Buzz!



At this time, the old man in white from the Mu tribe took out a jade talisman and pressed it against 
the boundless wall.

"Crack!"

Suddenly, a portal protruded from the flat and smooth wall.

The three of them stepped in, and Ye Feng found that after passing through the portal, he returned to 
the pagoda before entering the ancestral land.

At this time, he saw that many important figures from the Mu tribe had arrived in the pagoda, 
obviously waiting for the return of their heirs.

When Mu Haitian saw Mu Qingqing and Ye Feng coming out, he immediately breathed a sigh of 
relief. Fortunately, they both came out intact.

However, there were also many big shots on the field whose eyes became increasingly gloomy.

Because as the walls of the pagoda were opened one by one, many people's heirs did not come out.

Obviously, these people must have perished in their ancestral land.

"My son Mu Yun is the top genius among the Mu clan, and he is protected by the ancestral life 
tablet. It is impossible for him to fall into the ancestral land. Someone must have killed him 
intentionally!"

At this time, a middle-aged man wearing a luxurious purple robe suddenly spoke.

He is Mu Yun's father, named Mu Tianlang. He is the leader of a large branch of the Mu clan. His 
cultivation level is almost as good as that of Mu Haitian, the head of the family. They are both 
outstanding among the previous generation of Mu clan's descendants.

At this time, Mu Tianlang's eyes were full of murderous intent. He immediately stared at Ye Feng 
and said in a cold voice: "You little brat, were my son Mu Yun killed by you?!"



Chapter 542: A role model for our generation

Ye Feng's eyes had a hint of coldness at this time.

This Mu Tianlang, without any discrimination, directly insulted him in public as a "little brat" and 
directly accused him of killing his son Mu Yun.

Ye Feng's face suddenly became gloomy, and he spoke slowly: "Your name is Mu Tianlang, right? 
Your son Mu Yun, I didn't kill him at all, but he wanted me to die, so I always I have no choice but 
to resist, so I just destroyed his cultivation according to Uncle Mu’s request, which is already giving 
you the Mu clan face.”

"you……!"

When Mu Tianlang heard what Ye Feng said, his face suddenly became extremely angry, pointed at 
Ye Feng and shouted: "You destroyed Mu Yun's cultivation and threw him into the ancestral land. 
Then What's the difference between doing this and killing him?"

"What are you yelling about? Shut up!"

Ye Feng suddenly yelled, his voice full of murderous intent: "If I don't kill him, I will give you a lot 
of face. Don't be shameless. Don't you know who I am? How dare you talk to me like this? I don't 
want to. Are you alive?"

boom!

At this moment, Ye Feng's body suddenly surged with a huge martial arts momentum, like a real 
dragon resurrecting, like the roar of the sea, like an ancient god, standing up from the space around 
Ye Feng, Towering in the sky, everyone must look up.

In addition, there is also an extremely terrifying kendo artistic conception that has awakened and 
surged out crazily from Ye Feng's body.

That is the realm of the Great Perfection Sword Emperor!

"Buzz!"



At this moment, a huge invisible giant sword condensed above Ye Feng's head. It was all condensed 
from pure sword intent. It was full of monstrous sharpness, as if it could destroy the entire pagoda. 
The whole world was torn apart.

The moment this giant sword appeared, it landed on Mu Tianlang's head.

As long as Ye Feng's thoughts moved, Mu Tianlang would be chopped in half by the giant sword in 
an instant, leaving no intact body.

"you……!"

"You actually broke through to the Great Perfection Sword Emperor!"

Mu Tianlang was frightened to the extreme all of a sudden, and his expression that was originally 
furious turned into a faint fear.

"A Dzogchen Sword Emperor who is no more than eighteen or nineteen years old!"

At this time, the other big figures of the Mu clan in the pagoda had deep shocks in their eyes.

The peerless swordsmanship talent of this young prince of the Purple Flame Marquis Mansion is 
truly terrifying. He is probably even more powerful than some of the swordsmanship wizards in the 
Imperial City of the Lihuo Empire.

Only Mu Qingqing's beautiful eyes were fixed on Ye Feng, as if he had guessed that he must have 
benefited greatly from Sword Burial Valley.

But Mu Qingqing didn't say much. Seeing that the person she liked became so powerful, she had no 
other thoughts in her heart but was happy.

Ye Feng's eyes were cold at this time, staring coldly at Mu Tianlang, who had an extremely ugly 
face, and said: "You'd better not mess with me. Although you are the pinnacle of the fourth spiritual 
realm of the Vientiane Realm, in my eyes, you Really can kill with one sword."



Wow!

The moment Ye Feng finished speaking, the entire venue suddenly became an uproar.

overbearing!

Extremely domineering!

At this time, everyone was staring at the young prince of Ziyan Hou Mansion, and they all felt a 
deep sense of dominance.

At this time, many people from the Mu tribe also understood why

The Blood-clothed Hou Mansion, known as Zhendi Dragon City, would be destroyed in the hands 
of this young man.

This kind of will, mentality and martial arts strength are so terrifying that people can't disobey at all, 
they can only surrender and obey. This is like a true noble, with the aura of looking down on the 
world, and every word and deed is solemn. Don't suffer any slander.

At this time, Mu Haitian, the city lord of Emperor Dragon City and a super master at the Divine 
Aperture Realm, also stared at Ye Feng with extremely surprised eyes.

He was also becoming less and less able to see through the fact that he, the son of his former friend, 
seemed to have more and more secrets about him, and he was shrouded in a layer of mist. It was 
surprising and shocking at the same time.

"Anyway, this is a good thing. It seems that this time, Haoxuan, the kid, can stand out among the 
top geniuses in the top ten major cities. If he can be favored by the King of Immortality and join the 
Immortality Mansion, it will be a great opportunity. "

Mu Haitian couldn't help but murmur to himself at this time, his eyes extremely bright.

At this moment, Mu Tianlang's face was naturally very ugly when he was threatened by Ye Feng.



But he didn't say anything more, because the invisible giant sword hanging above his head was 
really terrifying, with a sharp edge.

Mu Tianlang had no doubt that if he continued to provoke Ye Feng now, maybe Ye Feng would 
actually kill him directly in public.

After all, this is not an ordinary young man, but a ruthless person in Emperor Dragon City.

He dared to kill even the Blood-clothed Marquis in front of everyone, and he even destroyed the 
Blood-clothed Marquis' mansion.

Is there anything else this kid doesn’t dare to do?

Mu Tianlang finally gave up. He flinched and took a few steps back. His face was ashen, but he 
didn't dare to fart.

When everyone saw this scene, they were all sighing.

Especially the young people of the Mu ethnic group.

They were very afraid to speak in front of elders and powerful people like Mu Tianlang, for fear of 
offending Mu Tianlang's majesty.

But Ye Feng, their peer, even a few years younger than them, scolded Mu Tianlang so hard that he 
didn't even dare to fart. It was really powerful.

"He is simply a role model for our generation."

A young Mu man muttered softly.

"Well!"



Mu Tianlang is a peak expert in the fourth spiritual realm of the Vientiane Realm. His five senses 
are strong and his ears are naturally not weak. When he heard this muttering, he couldn't help but be 
so angry that a trace of blood spilled from the corner of his mouth.

"Damn it! This little brat has become even more powerful after entering the ancestral land, which is 
scary."

Although Mu Tianlang's expression remained calm at this time, he was roaring in his heart, very 
ferocious.

"Master Jiu, calm down, anger is very harmful to your health."

At this time, behind Mu Tianlang, a cold-looking old man took a step forward and whispered in Mu 
Tianlang's ear: "Master Jiu, weren't you in the depths of the wilderness before, where you rescued a 
man of origin? Is there a mysterious existence? She said that she is practicing a legendary soul 
master and has a soul level that we ordinary warriors don’t understand at all. We can let her take 
action, even if it is to repay your kindness to Master Jiu. "

When Mu Tianlang heard what the old man said, his eyes suddenly lit up and he said: "Yes! That's 
right! You Lian said that she can quietly let a super strong man in the Divine Aperture Realm die. 
The legendary soul master, absolutely If this little brat like Yu Haoxuan can't resist, then let You 
Lian take action tonight and let this little brat die unconsciously!" Ye Feng's eyes were filled with a 
hint of coldness at this time.

This Mu Tianlang, without any discrimination, directly insulted him in public as a "little brat" and 
directly accused him of killing his son Mu Yun.

Ye Feng's face suddenly became gloomy, and he spoke slowly: "Your name is Mu Tianlang, right? 
Your son Mu Yun, I didn't kill him at all, but he wanted me to die, so I always I have no choice but 
to resist, so I just destroyed his cultivation according to Uncle Mu’s request, which is already giving 
you the Mu clan face.”

"you……!"

When Mu Tianlang heard what Ye Feng said, his face suddenly became extremely angry, pointed at 
Ye Feng and shouted: "You destroyed Mu Yun's cultivation and threw him into the ancestral land. 
Then What's the difference between doing this and killing him?"



"What are you yelling about? Shut up!"

Ye Feng suddenly yelled, his voice full of murderous intent: "If I don't kill him, I will give you a lot 
of face. Don't be shameless. Don't you know who I am? How dare you talk to me like this? I don't 
want to. Are you alive?"

boom!

At this moment, Ye Feng's body suddenly surged with a huge martial arts momentum, like a real 
dragon resurrecting, like the roar of the sea, like an ancient god, standing up from the space around 
Ye Feng, Towering in the sky, everyone must look up.

In addition, there is also an extremely terrifying kendo artistic conception that has awakened and 
surged out crazily from Ye Feng's body.

That is the realm of the Great Perfection Sword Emperor!

"Buzz!"

At this moment, a huge invisible giant sword condensed above Ye Feng's head. It was all condensed 
from pure sword intent. It was full of monstrous sharpness, as if it could destroy the entire pagoda. 
The whole world was torn apart.

The moment this giant sword appeared, it landed on Mu Tianlang's head.

As long as Ye Feng's thoughts moved, Mu Tianlang would be chopped in half by the giant sword in 
an instant, leaving no intact body.

"you……!"

"You actually broke through to the Great Perfection Sword Emperor!"

Mu Tianlang was frightened to the extreme all of a sudden, and his expression that was originally 
furious turned into a faint fear.



"A Dzogchen Sword Emperor who is no more than eighteen or nineteen years old!"

At this time, the other big figures of the Mu clan in the pagoda had deep shocks in their eyes.

The peerless swordsmanship talent of this young prince of the Purple Flame Marquis Mansion is 
truly terrifying. He is probably even more powerful than some of the swordsmanship wizards in the 
Imperial City of the Lihuo Empire.

Only Mu Qingqing's beautiful eyes were fixed on Ye Feng, as if he had guessed that he must have 
benefited greatly from Sword Burial Valley.

But Mu Qingqing didn't say much. Seeing that the person she liked became so powerful, she had no 
other thoughts in her heart but was happy.

Ye Feng's eyes were cold at this time, staring coldly at Mu Tianlang, who had an extremely ugly 
face, and said: "You'd better not mess with me. Although you are the pinnacle of the fourth spiritual 
realm of the Vientiane Realm, in my eyes, you Really can kill with one sword."

Wow!

The moment Ye Feng finished speaking, the entire venue suddenly became an uproar.

overbearing!

Extremely domineering!

At this time, everyone was staring at the young prince of Ziyan Hou Mansion, and they all felt a 
deep sense of dominance.

At this time, many people from the Mu tribe also understood why

The Blood-clothed Hou Mansion, known as Zhendi Longcheng, would be destroyed in the hands of 
this young man.



This kind of will, mentality and martial arts strength are really terrifying. People can't disobey at all, 
they can only surrender and obey. This is like a true noble, with the aura of looking down on the 
world. Every word and deed is solemn. Don't suffer any slander.

At this time, Mu Haitian, the city lord of Emperor Dragon City and a super master at the Divine 
Aperture Realm, also stared at Ye Feng with extremely surprised eyes.

He was also becoming less and less able to see through the fact that he, the son of his former friend, 
seemed to have more and more secrets about him, and he was shrouded in a layer of mist. It was 
surprising and shocking at the same time.

"Anyway, this is a good thing. It seems that this time, Haoxuan, the kid, can stand out among the 
top geniuses in the top ten major cities. If he can be favored by the King of Immortality and join the 
Immortality Mansion, it will be a great opportunity. "

Mu Haitian couldn't help but murmur to himself at this time, his eyes extremely bright.

At this moment, Mu Tianlang's face was naturally very ugly when he was threatened by Ye Feng.

But he didn't say anything more, because the invisible giant sword hanging above his head was 
really terrifying, with a sharp edge.

Mu Tianlang had no doubt that if he continued to provoke Ye Feng now, maybe Ye Feng would 
actually kill him directly in public.

After all, this is not an ordinary young man, but a ruthless person in Emperor Dragon City.

He dared to kill even the Blood-clothed Marquis in front of everyone, and he even destroyed the 
Blood-clothed Marquis' mansion.

Is there anything else this kid doesn’t dare to do?

Mu Tianlang finally gave up. He flinched and took a few steps back. His face was ashen, but he 
didn't dare to fart.



When everyone saw this scene, they were all sighing.

Especially the young people of the Mu ethnic group.

They were very afraid to speak in front of elders and powerful people like Mu Tianlang, for fear of 
offending Mu Tianlang's majesty.

But Ye Feng, their peer, even a few years younger than them, scolded Mu Tianlang so hard that he 
didn't even dare to fart. It was really powerful.

"He is simply a role model for our generation."

A young Mu man muttered softly.

"Well!"

Mu Tianlang is a peak expert in the fourth spiritual realm of the Vientiane Realm. His five senses 
are strong and his ears are naturally not weak. When he heard the muttering, he couldn't help but be 
so angry that a trace of blood spilled from the corner of his mouth.

"Damn it! This little brat has become even more powerful after entering the ancestral land, which is 
scary."

Although Mu Tianlang's expression remained calm at this time, he was roaring in his heart, very 
ferocious.

"Master Jiu, calm down, anger is very harmful to your health."

At this time, behind Mu Tianlang, a cold-looking old man took a step forward and whispered in Mu 
Tianlang's ear: "Master Jiu, weren't you in the depths of the wilderness before, where you rescued a 
man of origin? Is there a mysterious existence? She said that she is practicing a legendary soul 
master and has a soul level that we ordinary warriors don’t understand at all. We can let her take 
action, even if it is to repay your kindness to Master Jiu. "



When Mu Tianlang heard what the old man said, his eyes suddenly lit up and he said: "Yes! That's 
right! You Lian said that she can quietly let a super strong man in the Divine Aperture Realm die. 
The legendary soul master, absolutely If a brat like Yu Haoxuan can't resist it, then let You Lian do 
it tonight and let this brat die unconsciously!"

Chapter 543 Golden Eyes

It was night, the moon was dark and the wind was high.

Ye Feng lives in a house in the City Lord's Mansion. Tomorrow is the day when the Immortal King 
comes, so he is too lazy to go back to Ziyanhou Mansion.

Because then you can follow the young disciples of the Mu clan in the city lord's mansion to 
participate in the competition of geniuses in the ten major cities.

At this time, Ye Feng took out two golden pupils from the storage spirit ring. They were the golden 
pupils of the extremely rare tyrannosaurus he had killed in the death forbidden area of the Mu clan's 
ancestral land.

According to ancient records, the golden eyes of the Tyrannosaurus can be refined into one's own 
eyes to develop magical powers.

Ye Feng was trying at this time to see if he could refine the golden eyes of the Tyrannosaurus into 
his own eyes to enhance his pupils.

With the previously awakened natal companion talent of the Divine Eyes of Creation, Ye Feng's 
process of condensing this pair of golden eyes was very smooth.

Soon, the two perfect golden pupils of the Tyrannosaurus Rex turned into streams of golden energy, 
flowing into Ye Feng's eyes.

"ah!"

But suddenly there was a terrifying pain, like a steel needle piercing his eyes, which made Ye Feng 
roar instantly. ??

But Ye Feng closed his eyes tightly and endured the horrific pain.



That kind of pain is not a failure of fusion, but the original power in his eyes starting to merge with 
the power of Tyrannosaurus's eyes.

So the whole process is very long.

Soon, Ye Feng's eyes gradually merged with those two golden eyes.

However, he still closed his eyes tightly and was undergoing the final fusion.

…

The night wind became colder late at night.

call!

It seemed as if a gust of cold wind blew by, and a figure wrapped in a robe floated in mid-air like a 
ghost, floating towards the house where Ye Feng lived.

"Huh? He is still practicing at this late hour?"

At this time, the ghost black robe floated not far away from Ye Feng, and he saw Ye Feng sitting 
cross-legged by the pool in the house, seemingly meditating. The figure in the black robe could not 
help but murmur.

"But Mu Tianlang saved me after all. In order to repay my kindness and leave as soon as possible, I 
had no choice but to get rid of you. Don't blame me. If not, blame you. We are both in the world, 
and sometimes we really can't help ourselves."

The mysterious woman in the black robe murmured and floated directly in front of Ye Feng.

She knew that her soul was out of body now, which was a mysterious soul master's method. 
Ordinary warriors could not see or notice her at all.



At this moment, she stretched out a pair of slender white palms from her black robe, but the five 
fingers of the palms quickly turned into five steel thorns, which were instantly inserted into Ye 
Feng's head.

She wants to obliterate Ye Feng's soul!

"Buzz!"

But at the next moment, a sudden change occurred.

The black-robed ghost saw that the young man with his eyes tightly closed in front of her suddenly 
opened his eyes.

Those pupils turned out to be two golden pupils.

"boom!"

In an instant, boundless golden light rushed out from the opened eyes, like Buddha's light, which 
could save all living beings and drive away all demons and ghosts.

"ah!!"

Under the ghost's black robe, a woman's miserable howl suddenly came out.

"Pfft!"

The floating ghost black robe suddenly shattered and dissipated in the void.

The golden light in Ye Feng's eyes dissipated at this time, and he smiled coldly: "Soul master? I 
didn't expect to meet a soul master here, but he didn't seem to be very powerful. My soul was 
broken before I even made a move. ”

The voice fell



, Ye Feng muttered to himself again: "I finally succeeded in condensing the Golden Eyes. I didn't 
expect that the power is quite powerful, and it can actually cause damage to the soul master. Not 
bad, not bad."

Ye Feng stood up at this time and looked in a certain direction.

Buzz!

Suddenly a ball of spiritual light jumped out from Ye Feng's Tianling Cap.

It was Ye Feng's soul body. The aura suddenly took on the appearance of Ye Feng in the void, and 
then floated towards a certain direction of the City Lord's Mansion.

Ye Feng had actually guessed that the one in the entire Mu clan who wanted to deal with him 
secretly was Mu Tianlang.

However, what surprised Ye Feng was that Mu Tianlang actually had a rare soul master under his 
command. He was very curious and prepared to leave his body to have a look.

Soul masters can have their souls leave their bodies, but ordinary warriors cannot see or feel it at all. 
Even if they stand in front of a warrior, they cannot detect the existence of the soul body.

Mu Tianlang had ulterior motives and wanted to kill him again and again. Ye Feng naturally had a 
deep murderous intention in his heart. ??

If you use your soul body to kill Mu Tianlang, no one will know that you killed him, because the 
soul attack will not leave any evidence at all.

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng's soul body quickly shuttled under the dark night. Following the direction of the mysterious 
netherworld black robe, Ye Feng soon came to a very luxurious mansion.

This mansion was Mu Tianlang's mansion, and Ye Feng's guess was not wrong.



"Buzz!"

Ye Feng floated directly into Mu Tianlang's mansion.

At this time, the two powerful masters of martial arts in the Vientiane Realm standing in front of the 
mansion were not aware of it at all.

However, the two of them vaguely felt a cool wind blowing past them, but they only thought it was 
the cold wind at night and didn't care.

\u003c

br\u003e They simply didn’t know that in front of their eyes, Ye Feng was floating directly by 
openly.

At this time, in a room in the center of the mansion.

It was a beautiful woman in black who was sitting cross-legged. Suddenly her solemn expression 
changed and she spurted out a mouthful of blood.

"You Lian? What's wrong? What happened? Did you kill that boy?"

Mu Tianlang, who was waiting anxiously on the side, immediately asked eagerly.

Obviously, in Mu Tianlang's heart, he firmly believed that You Lian, a mysterious soul master, 
could definitely kill Yu Haoxuan using terrifying soul master methods.

However, You Lian was extremely frightened and angry at this time, and her beautiful face was 
stained with blood, and she said: "I failed. The young man you asked me to kill was actually born 
with golden eyes, specializing in restraining the soul body!"

Obviously, You Lian didn't know that Ye Feng was a soul master, but she just thought that the 
golden light in her eyes destroyed her soul body.



"What? That boy is so evil? Even you can't kill him?"

Mu Tianlang's eyes suddenly showed a deeply ugly look.

You Lian wiped the blood from the corner of her mouth and said: "Don't worry, I was careless this 
time and didn't know that the young man had golden eyes. I will definitely make that young man 
unaware when I recover next time. Died without realizing it."

When Mu Tianlang heard You Lian say this, he immediately breathed a sigh of relief, nodded and 
said, "Then we can only wait until next time."

"You won't get another chance."

But at this moment, what shocked Mu Tianlang and You Lian in the room was that a young voice 
suddenly sounded outside the room.

Buzz!

Immediately, under the frightened eyes of the two people, Ye Feng put his hands behind his back 
and passed through the thick wall of the house in one fell swoop, floating in mid-air, staring at them 
coldly.

Chapter 544: Obliterating the Soul

At this time, You Lian pointed at Mu Tianlang's head, and it seemed that some kind of soul master's 
power had been injected into it.

Mu Tianlang, a warrior, could immediately see Ye Feng's soul state.

"Yu Haoxuan, it's you!"

After seeing that face clearly, Mu Tianlang looked angry at first, but then his face suddenly became 
extremely horrified, and he said suddenly: "You can actually pass through the wall and enter the 
house directly, you are a soul master!!"

Mu Tianlang felt deeply incredulous in his heart.



He never thought that the young prince of Ziyan Hou Mansion was not only a peerless genius with 
terrifying martial arts qualifications, but also a hidden soul master!

This is really hidden too deeply!

Mu Tianlang had seen the methods of soul masters. He was very frightened when facing Ye Feng. 
He instantly hid behind You Lian and shouted: "You Lian, deal with him quickly!"

Youlian stared at Ye Feng floating in mid-air and couldn't help but said: "How can a soul master 
appear in such a small place, and you are still so young."

Although You Lian looks very young and beautiful, in fact, she has been practicing in the depths of 
the wilderness for hundreds of years.

But at this moment, You Lian could feel that Ye Feng's soul was fluctuating, and he was extremely 
young. He was the same age as he looked, only eighteen or nineteen years old.

This made You Lian extremely surprised. She was a soul master who was eighteen or nineteen years 
old, and her soul power was so powerful that she felt a little scared.

You Lian immediately asked: "Which soul path inheritance lineage are you from?"

Ye Feng stared at this beautiful woman in black robe and said: "This is also the question I want to 
ask you. In the soul master field, I am just a casual cultivator with no sect."

"No family or sect? Impossible!"

You Lian immediately said in horror: "You have no sect, no inheritance, how can you possibly reach 
the realm of the Great Soul King!"

When Ye Feng heard what You Lian said, he immediately thought of the Black Soul Art that he had 
practiced.

\u003e However, the Black Soul Technique was snatched from a mysterious black-robed soul 
master in his early years. He must not reveal it, otherwise it may cause a lot of trouble.



So at this time, Ye Feng just responded indifferently: "I am indeed a casual cultivator. I just picked 
up a copy of the Soul Master's inherited skills in my early years. I practiced it myself and became 
the Great Soul King. Believe it or not."

Picked up a copy of the soul master's inherited skills?

Just practice and become the Great Soul King?

At this time, hearing Ye Feng's extremely casual voice, You Lian's eyelids suddenly twitched.

She worked hard in seclusion and practiced for a hundred years before she reached the primary 
level of the Great Soul King.

But now this young man doesn't understand anything. He has cultivated to a high-level soul king 
without knowing anything, and he has cultivated so fast. This is so shameful.

You Lian didn't know what to say for a moment.

At this time, Ye Feng suddenly stared at Mu Tianlang behind You Lian and said: "I came here 
tonight just to kill you. For Uncle Mu's sake, I don't bother to care about you targeting me in public. 
But I didn’t expect you to provoke me again and again and want to kill me, so I can only use some 
means to kill you directly. "

When Mu Tianlang heard what Ye Feng said, he immediately said in shock and anger: "You can't 
kill me! If you kill me, you will offend the entire Mu tribe. The old monsters in the Mu tribe will 
arrest you and make you Die in endless pain!"

Ye Feng smiled indifferently and said: "Mu Tianlang, your threats are of no use to me, because I 
will kill your soul and make you a vegetable. No one will doubt me, so don't worry and welcome 
me with peace of mind. The coming of death."

"you……!"

Mu Tianlang's face was ashen, at this moment



He was really scared.

At this time, You Lian stared at Ye Feng with a pair of dark and deep beautiful eyes, and said: "He is 
my benefactor, you can't kill him!"

"boom!"

But at this moment, Ye Feng slapped You Lian away with a slap.

Bang!

This beautiful woman was in such a state of embarrassment that she hit the wall not far away and 
slowly slid to the ground, blood spurting from her mouth.

Ye Feng glanced at her and said: "Your benefactor is none of my business. I want to kill him and 
you can't stop him. Also, just don't move and stay aside. I have something to ask you later. If you 
dare to try to escape, I will kill you directly."

At this time, Ye Feng spoke, although his tone was calm, it was filled with an irresistible cold and 
domineering tone.

His strength was so strong that You Lian, a soul master with a mysterious origin, felt a sense of fear.

At this time, Ye Feng walked towards Mu Tianlang step by step. The sound of footsteps was like the 
sound of death bells, making Mu Tianlang extremely frightened.

Mu Tianlang looked at You Lian and shouted: "You Lian, please save me!"

Youlian was silent at this time. She raised her beautiful face slightly and said: "Sorry, this is beyond 
my ability. A high-level soul king wants to kill you. I really have no choice but to wait for you. 
After you die, I will build you a magnificent tomb as a way of repaying your kindness."

"You...! Damn it!"



Hearing what You Lian said, Mu Tianlang immediately became so angry that he cursed.

He suddenly stared at Ye Feng, who was floating in the air, and shouted: "Then I will fight with 
you!"

"Burning Sky Palm!"

Mu Tianlang roared loudly, and his whole body suddenly burned with a fierce flame.

He blasted out a palm, and suddenly a huge flaming palm appeared directly in the void, like the 
palm of the God of Fire, attacking Ye Feng.

Buzz!

But the giant flaming palm passed directly through Ye Feng's soul body and shattered a large area of 
the house wall, unable to harm Ye Feng at all.

"Stop wasting your efforts. The soul master's methods are not something ordinary warriors like you 
can resist."

Ye Feng said indifferently, floated directly in front of Mu Tianlang, and stretched out a hand.

Panwu's great magic hand!

A dark golden soul palm appeared immediately, crashing down like a golden mountain, and directly 
grabbed Mu Tianlang's head.

"Boom!"

Ye Feng exerted force suddenly, and a broken sound suddenly sounded.

"ah!"



Mu Tianlang screamed, and his soul was instantly destroyed.

On the surface, his body did not suffer any damage, and there were no signs of injury.

But Mu Tianlang's inner soul and spirit were shattered at this moment.

Bang!

He was bleeding from all his orifices and fell directly to the ground.

Ye Feng smiled coldly and grabbed Mu Tianlang's storage ring into his hand.

I checked with my spiritual mind and found that the inheritance of the Burning Heaven Palm was in 
the storage spirit ring.

"A set of elementary martial arts is a good harvest."

Ye Feng muttered that he had practiced the Great Sun Burning Heaven Technique before, so getting 
the Burning Heaven Palm now was like adding more power to a tiger.

"What happened over there?"

At this moment, outside the mansion not far away, a guard from the Mu clan shouted in surprise.

It was obviously the movement of Mu Tianlang's Burning Heaven Palm just now that attracted the 
attention of countless guards.

Uh-huh!

Ye Feng looked at You Lian, grabbed her throat with one hand, lifted her up and flew towards the 
house where he lived.

Chapter 545: Fucked with you



Ye Feng pinched You Lian's snow-white neck and lifted her to the house where he lived without any 
image.

Buzz!

After entering the house, Ye Feng's soul body jumped directly into his body.

Ye Feng opened his eyes and stared at You Lian not far away.

At this time, You Lian's beautiful face showed a trace of disgust, and said: "I said that at your age, 
you should be an age where you like beautiful women. Why don't you know how to show mercy to 
me?" .??.

Ye Feng glanced at her and said: "You are going to kill me, but I still pity you? Do you think of me 
as one of those stallions who can only think with the lower body? Let me tell you, I didn't kill you 
because you still have use value, otherwise you would be dead by now."

You Lian saw Ye Feng's tone that didn't seem to be fake, and immediately became honest.

She walked up to Ye Feng and said, "What value do I have?"

Ye Feng narrowed his eyes slightly and said: "I want to know the name of the force behind you. 
Where else in the entire Longyuan Continent are soul masters living?"

You Lian stared at Ye Feng carefully for a while, and made sure that Ye Feng was not joking, then 
she slowly said: "Now I really believe it, you are indeed a casual cultivator, and you can actually 
practice to the point where you are now. It's really true." It made me a little surprised.”

Ye Feng remained calm and said slowly: "Don't talk nonsense to me. I'll ask a question and you 
answer one, or I'll kill you directly."

You Lian muttered: "I have never met a young man as resolute and decisive as you, but having said 
that, if I tell you everything I know, will you agree to spare my life?"

Ye Feng nodded and said, "If your answer satisfies me, I will let you go."



After speaking, Ye Feng didn't give You Lian a chance to talk nonsense anymore. He asked directly: 
"What force do you come from?"

"Soul Heaven Sect."

"Your soul heaven

Where is the sect? Are all the sects soul masters who practice the soul path? "

"Our Soul Heaven Sect is hidden in the depths of the wilderness. Naturally, it is impossible for 
everyone in the sect to be a soul master. Do you think soul masters are just cabbage on the roadside? 
You can grab a lot of them?"

"Then how many disciples and soul masters does your Soul Heaven Sect have in total?"

"Three thousand disciples, there are only thirty soul masters, the others are developing their souls."

"Besides your Soul Heaven Sect, are there any other Soul Dao forces on Longyuan Continent?"

"I don't know about this, but our Soul Heaven Sect should be the only soul power."

"There is only one Soul Heaven Sect? So, in the entire Longyuan Continent, which is vast and 
endless, there are only more than thirty soul masters?"

Ye Feng suddenly sounded a little surprised.

Youlian glanced at him and said: "That's not necessarily true. There are still many mysterious places 
in this world, and there may be soul masters. For example, you are just a casual cultivating soul 
master."

Ye Feng heard this and nodded slightly while thinking.



The black-robed soul master who killed people and seized treasures back then was probably not 
from the Huntian Sect.

Because the aura after practicing the Black Soul Art is completely different from the original aura of 
the soul master in You Lian in front of you.

At this moment, You Lian suddenly came to Ye Feng's eyes, staring at him with her beautiful eyes, 
and asked curiously: "You are a casual cultivator, and you have cultivated to the realm of a high 
soul king at such a young age. How can your soul be so powerful?" The Dao inheritance must be 
very advanced, can you show me your Soul Dao inheritance?”

Ye Feng glanced at the beautiful woman who was so close, and said without any fluctuation in his 
tone: "No."

"Why are you so stingy!"

You Lian immediately spoke out angrily, but then she suddenly said: "I have already said all the 
questions I want to answer. I swear, there is no reservation. So am I free now?"

Ye Feng nodded and said: "You are free. Let's go. Don't do anything against others' will again."

When You Lian heard what Ye Feng said, she couldn't help but said: "Actually, this is the first time 
I've helped someone secretly kill someone, and I can't help it. I value friendship, and if others are 
kind to me, I will definitely repay them. "

Ye Feng didn't say anything, and turned around and walked towards the room in the house.

Uh-huh!

Suddenly a figure flashed, and You Lian's graceful figure also entered the room.

"Qiang!"

Ye Feng pulled out his long sword in a moment of conditioned reflex, and directly touched You 
Lian's snow-white neck with the sword.



The cold sword tip with the aura of death made You Lian tremble immediately.

"what are you doing?"

When Ye Feng saw that it was You Lian, he immediately took back the Purple Flame Sword and 
said: "Don't suddenly appear next to me next time, I'm afraid I won't be able to hold back my sword 
and kill you directly."

You Lian patted her tall body with some fear and said: "It scared me to death. You seem to be 
carrying a lot of crisis. You have been living in this kind of life and death caution all day. Aren't you 
tired? ?”

Ye Feng glanced at her and said: "If you get used to it, maybe when I reach the peak of martial arts, 
I won't be so tired."

You Lian immediately smiled and said: "That's impossible. No matter it's the martial arts, the soul, 
or any other way, there will never be a peak. The power can only be stronger, not the strongest."

Ye Feng shrugged, not bothering to respond, and asked directly: "Why did you enter my room? You 
are already free, let's go.

"

Uh-huh!

You Lian suddenly dodged and lay directly on the bed in the room.

Ye Feng's eyes were stunned and he said: "What on earth are you going to do?"

A cheerful smile appeared on You Lian's beautiful face, and she said: "Of course I won't leave, I 
will hang out with you from now on."

"Fucked with me?"



Ye Feng's face suddenly became surprised and said: "Don't you want to return to that Soul Heaven 
Sect behind you?"

Youlian yawned and said lazily: "This time I came from the Huntian Sect specifically to practice. 
The sect is hidden in the depths of the wilderness. There is nothing. Every day, I watch wild beasts 
roar and fight, and see big trees towering into the sky. , a lifetime has passed like this, what’s the 
point?”

Ye Feng couldn't help but fell silent when he heard You Lian say this.

"Don't worry, I won't get in the way. I just want to find a tour guide. You are young but so mature. I 
think there must be many stories about you. It will be interesting to follow your life. And I think I 
want to see what your Soul Dao inheritance is, and I don’t believe that you have never used Soul 
Dao methods.”

Youlian said, she seemed really sleepy, she yawned a few more times, her graceful figure just lay on 
the bed, and fell asleep directly.

Ye Feng: "..."

"You really trust me."

Ye Feng smiled dumbly.

This You Lian is quite interesting.

Ye Feng shook his head, turned around and walked to a chair in the room, sat down directly, and 
then began to close his eyes and meditate.

After entering the Great Soul King with his soul power, Ye Feng's spirit has been maintained at a 
peak state. It is not a big problem for him to stay up for ten and a half days without sleeping. He can 
stay up late to practice, learn martial arts and so on.

Chapter 546: Crowds of people

In the early morning, there was a serious atmosphere in the entire Mu City Lord's Mansion.



Everything that happened last night made many people from the Mu tribe feel like they were facing 
a formidable enemy.

Because Mu Tianlang, a peak expert in the fourth spiritual realm of the Vientiane Realm, died 
inexplicably at his residence.

And the most bizarre thing is that this Mu Tianlang has no traces of injury on his body.

Seemingly inexplicably, he bled to death from his seven orifices.

Many people felt very scared about this, thinking that the Mu people had provoked something 
unclean.

However, under the analysis of many clan elders, they believed that Mu Tianlang was practicing 
martial arts on his own, and as a result, he went crazy and died.

Because they didn't find any traces of fighting at the scene, only Mu Tianlang's Burning Sky Palm 
smashed the entire house into pieces.

"It should be that Mu Tianlang became obsessed with practicing the Burning Heaven Palm, and as a 
result, the Burning Heaven Power in his body could not be released. He wanted to use a palm to 
resolve the Heaven Burning Power, but unfortunately he failed, and his Dantian exploded directly. 
He bleeds to death from his seven orifices."

A clan elder analyzed it like this, and the matter was settled as it was.

However, some people were very skeptical about the authenticity of this explanation, but the clan 
elders kept silent about this matter, and naturally no one else said anything.

At this time, the entire Mu Clan City Lord's Mansion was in a state of panic due to Mu Tianlang's 
death.

In a small house, Ye Feng was very quiet and studying the elementary martial arts, Burning Heaven 
Palm, which he had snatched from Mu Tianlang.



For Ye Feng, with the Great Sun Burning Heaven Palm that he had practiced before as the basis, he 
could comprehend the Burning Heaven Palm very quickly.

"boom!"

Ye Feng stood in the yard and suddenly struck a palm not far away.

Suddenly, a huge flaming palm appeared in mid-air, like a blazing sun burning in the sky, and 
instantly hit a pool not far away.

Buzz!

The next moment, without even making any sound, the water in the entire pool was instantly

Evaporated and dried up.

"What a powerful burning power."

Ye Feng himself couldn't help but his eyes lit up.

"You got up so early, you worked too hard."

At this time, You Lian's slightly lazy voice sounded from behind.

She walked out of the room and was rubbing her eyes, as if she had just woken up.

Ye Feng turned to look at You Lian and said, "Today is the day when the Immortal King comes. The 
young geniuses from the ten major cities will gather in Emperor Dragon City. Do you want to go 
with me?"

"Go, of course!"



You Lian immediately became interested and said quickly: "It would be so interesting to have so 
many young geniuses fighting together in the ten major cities. I will definitely go and see it."

Ye Feng nodded and walked towards the outside of the house, and You Lian followed him 
immediately.

On the way, Ye Feng suddenly looked at the beautiful woman next to him and asked in a low voice: 
"Have you really been practicing for a hundred years?"

You Lian glanced at Ye Feng in surprise and said, "Yeah, what's wrong?"

Ye Feng hesitated for a while, and then said: "But you look like you are only eighteen or nineteen 
years old, the same age as me."

You Lian immediately said: "The lifespan of our soul clan is a hundred times that of ordinary 
people. After we practice to the end, the stronger our soul power is, the longer our lifespan will be. 
What's wrong, don't you know this?"

Ye Feng's eyes were stunned and he said: "Are you not a human race?"

Youlian shook his head and said: "Our Soul Clan is a branch of the ancient human race. It can also 
be regarded as a human race, but it is different from the ordinary race today."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "So that's it."

At this time, he couldn't help but continue to ask: "Does your Soul Heaven Sect only have humans 
with the soul clan bloodline to be able to practice soul masters?"

You Lian nodded thoughtfully and said: "Yes, only humans with the blood of the soul clan can 
practice soul masters. This is common sense in the world of soul master cultivation. Ye Feng, you 
were not born in the soul clan. Aristocratic family?”

You Lian could tell at a glance last night that Ye Feng was Yu Haoxuan in disguise. Because Ye 
Feng's method of transformation was a soul master method that Ye Feng had found in a ruins, so 
You Lian was also a The soul master is also a great soul king, so he naturally discovered it.



But You Lian didn't care at all what Ye Feng was doing by pretending to be Yu Haoxuan. After all, 
You Lian was only interested in Ye Feng. She naturally had no interest in paying attention to Ye 
Feng's purpose or what he wanted to do.

Ye Feng heard what You Lian said at this time, nodded quickly, and said: "Yes, yes, I was born from 
the soul clan, but the family behind me suffered a great disaster and declined, so I became a soul 
master. build."

At this time, what Ye Feng said was naturally false, and his heart was extremely shocked.

Ye Feng knew very well that he was born in an extremely ordinary small dynasty and small family, 
how could he be a descendant of the Soul Clan.

This means that the Black Soul Technique, a soul master inheritance, actually allows me, an 
ordinary human being, to practice as a soul master, and to do so very quickly.

This made Ye Feng immediately feel that the Black Soul Art that he had grabbed in a daze was 
definitely a set of extremely mysterious and extraordinary soul inheritance.

"Haoxuan, you're awake. You got up so early. Let's go to the place of competition together. The 
Immortal King has arrived in Dilong City, and my father and the others have gone to greet him."

Mu Qingqing trotted over not far away. When he saw You Lian beside Ye Feng, the joy on his face 
suddenly disappeared.

After all, You Lian's temperament is so unique. Not only does she have a beautiful and lonely face, 
she also has a mysterious temperament that makes people feel as if their entire soul is falling into 
her.

Mu Qingqing quickly walked to Ye Feng's side,

He stretched out his arm, took Ye Feng's arm, and said, "Haoxuan, who is this woman?"



Ye Feng smiled and said, "It's a friend of mine that I met recently. She wants to follow me to see the 
talent of the top ten major cities competing."

You Lian didn't even look at Mu Qingqing. She was just immersed in her own world, looking 
around, as if she was very curious about everything.

Moreover, it is estimated that in the eyes of this mysterious female soul master, Ye Feng is the only 
person she will take seriously. Others are indifferent to her and not interested at all.

Mu Qingqing heard Ye Feng's answer. Although she still had doubts in her heart, she didn't ask any 
more questions.

Mu Qingqing said: "Haoxuan, how are you preparing? This time the King of Immortality is coming, 
it is said that many geniuses from the ten major cities have come here to see him, even those in the 
third spiritual realm of the Vientiane Realm, and even the fourth spiritual realm. The top geniuses 
are participating, and everyone is vying to enter the Changsheng Mansion."

Hearing this, Ye Feng nodded, his face was very calm, and he smiled slightly and said: "We just try 
our best."

Mu Qingqing said quickly: "I believe Haoxuan, you can do it. You are so powerful that you can 
even kill the Blood-clothed Marquis, a super strong man in the early stage of the Divine Aperture 
Realm. No matter how powerful those geniuses are, they will not be Haoxuan." Your opponents 
only have a few top geniuses, and their combat prowess is estimated to be comparable to that of 
early stage powerhouses in the Divine Aperture Realm. You need to pay attention..."

The two chatted word by word and soon arrived at the central square of Emperor Dragon City.

At this time, the entire central square, including the surrounding streets, was already packed with 
people. They were all full and the streets were empty.

Even You Lian couldn't help but said: "That Immortal King seems to be very popular. It has 
attracted so many people. This is the first time for me to see hundreds of thousands of people 
gathered together with my own eyes." Woolen cloth."

Ye Feng nodded and said: "It seems that in the ten major cities, not only the young geniuses are 
here, but also many other warriors are here to get a glimpse of the legendary King of Immortality."



Chapter 547 Melee

At this moment, the entire Dilong City was crowded with people.

Everyone's eyes were focused on a figure sitting at the top of the central square.

That figure was a young man, wearing a black dragon robe, with white hair. His face looked very 
gentle, but his aura was extremely fierce, with an aura of royal majesty and nobility.

This person is the Immortal King who has made the entire ten major cities excited this time!

It is rumored that his cultivation level is unfathomable and he is close to touching the legendary 
holy realm of martial arts.

You must know that this Immortal King is an illegitimate son of Emperor Lihuo in his later years, 
and is only in his thirties now.

To have such a terrifying cultivation level shows how terrifying his qualifications are.

At this time, everyone on the field came here because of his reputation, with excited faces and 
talking a lot.

"It is said that the King of Immortality will recruit a total of ten new disciples this time, and they 
will follow him into the Immortality Mansion. This is really a huge opportunity for the young 
talents of our ten major cities."

"Yes, yes, the Changsheng King is the most famous super strong man in our Lihuo Empire. He has 
a great reputation. Even many powerful and noble princes have not been crowned kings yet, but the 
Changsheng King has become a king at a young age. King."

"No matter what, as long as you can be favored by the King of Immortality, you will reach the sky 
in one step, just like a carp leaping over the dragon's gate. In an instant, your status will become 
extremely noble. In the Lihuo Empire, and even in the entire Northern Territory, you will be a 
person of status. "

…



Countless people around were talking about it.

Many of the young geniuses standing in the audience around the central square had extremely 
excited eyes.

Obviously, many young geniuses came here today to compete for the top ten.

As long as you can enter the top ten, you will be favored by the super powerful King of 
Immortality, and then enter the Immortality Mansion and become a master.

At this time, an old man in black walked out from the high platform in the central square.

He is the host of this competition among the top ten major city geniuses.

The old man in black looked around and saw how heated the atmosphere was. He couldn't help but 
smile and said: "The next battle between the geniuses in the ten major cities will be a melee. The 
Immortal King has just said that he is very pressed for time. Today is a day." time, the winner must 
be determined, so I think

Young people who want to worship in the Changsheng Mansion should go directly to the stage. 
Those who fall off the stage will be considered defeated. "

Almost as soon as the old man in black finished speaking, the entire venue was in a state of 
excitement.

"Melee mode?"

"Do we have to decide on the top ten talents in one day?"

"I thought it would take more than half a month to fight, but I didn't expect that the winner would 
be decided in one day?"

The expressions of many young geniuses changed slightly. Apparently no one thought that the 
competition method used by the Immortal King to recruit disciples was a bit simple and crude.



But since the Immortal King is such a big shot, no one dares to say anything about his decision.

Swish, swish, swish!

Swish, swish, swish!

At this moment, one after another young figures jumped directly onto the competition stage in the 
central square.

In the end, there were three to four hundred people in total, all standing on the competition stage.

Ye Feng and Mu Qingqing were also standing among them.

At this time, You Lian was staying under the competition stage, with a pair of beautiful dark eyes 
looking at the young and energetic geniuses on the stage, looking at them carefully with curiosity.

At this time, the old man in black immediately announced: "The competition begins! On this 
competition stage, you can use any means. The ten people standing on the stage in the end will be 
the winners. If there are still 10 people standing on the stage after one day, the winner will be the 
winner." If you catch more than ten people, everyone will be eliminated!”

Wow!

Almost as soon as the old man in black finished speaking, a huge battle broke out on the entire 
competition stage.

These hundreds of young geniuses are all top-notch beings from the ten major cities, and each of 
them is at least a first-level spiritual realm in the Vientiane Realm, or a super master in the fourth 
spiritual realm.

Moreover, the combat prowess of this group of young prodigies cannot be estimated based on 
common sense, so the battle on the fighting platform at this time was very fierce.

"Hunyuan Qiankun Fist!"



"Great Fortune Palm!"

"Fire Sun Tearing Heaven Sword!"

"..."

At this moment, countless martial arts moves burst out all at once.

The powerful fighting spirit and divine light tore apart the sky and the earth, boiling the void.

The entire competition stage became extremely chaotic and earth-shattering. ??

The warriors watching the battle all around retreated one after another, for fear of being affected.

"As expected, they are all top geniuses from the ten major cities. Their combat power is terrifying."

At this time, next to the black-clothed and white-haired King of Immortality, the old man in black 
just now looked extremely respectful and spoke to the King of Immortality in a low posture.

The King of Immortality nodded slightly, staring at the figures on the competition platform, and 
said slowly: "There are indeed a few good seedlings in these ten major cities, but we have to wait 
and see for a while to see what they will do next. Performance."

…

At this time, on the competition stage, there was a strong young man with thunderous light all over 
his body. He was holding a huge hammer in his hand. Every time the hammer hit, all the dozen or 
so people around him were blown away.

This sturdy young man immediately attracted the attention of many people.

"That's Chu Ba from Tianlei City! He's the only son of the Lord of Tianlei City. It's said that he once 
bathed in the thunder of the wilderness and condensed the extremely powerful Lei Yuan body."



Some people in the surrounding competition arena exclaimed, their voices full of admiration.

"Chu Ba, as the number one genius of Tianlei City, you are always targeting the ordinary geniuses 
of my Giant Sword City. What are your abilities? You have the guts to fight with me!"

Suddenly at this moment, a loud and sharp shout suddenly sounded.

It was a young man dressed in white, holding a long white jade sword in his hand, his eyebrows full 
of the sharpness and loneliness of a swordsman.

"He is Bai Yu, the eldest son of the Bai family, the largest family in the Giant Sword City. He is also 
the first genius of the Giant Sword City. It is said that he has practiced the long-lost giant sword 
technique, and now the swordsmanship has reached the level of the Great Sword Emperor!"

The eyes of many people below suddenly lit up. No one would have thought that this swordsman 
wizard who claimed to be in seclusion in his family and would not leave seclusion until he reached 
the realm of the Sword Master, would come out early this time.

This shows how profound the power of the Immortal King is, making all the young geniuses 
extremely enthusiastic.

.

"Hahaha, Bai Yu, if you really step into the realm of the Sword King, maybe I will be a little afraid, 
but now that you are out of the gate early, but you have reached the realm of the Dacheng Sword 
King, I can defeat you with one move!"

boom!

Chu Ba roared, and his strong body erupted with thousands of thunders. He was like a thunder god, 
bathed in endless thunder. He held a huge war hammer in his hand, which was extremely powerful 
and intimidating. He walked towards Bai Yu step by step. , all the ordinary geniuses around him 
tried to avoid him.



At this time, Bai Yu also instantly activated the state of Dacheng Sword Emperor, and even 
displayed the peerless inherited giant sword technique. The white jade long sword in his hand 
instantly turned into a giant sword several hundred meters long, as if it could split the entire 
mountain. broken.

He was also filled with murderous aura and walked towards Chu Ba. Many young geniuses around 
him did not dare to stop him and all gave way.

But just when the two of them were about to fight face to face.

In front of them, a young man dressed in black was standing there, holding a purple sword in his 
hand.

"Who are you? Get out of the way and stay out of the way!"

Chu Ba's tone was furious and he just yelled.

When other young geniuses encountered him, they all gave way to him, but the young man in black 
in front of him was so shameless that he couldn't even move, which made Chu Ba feel very 
unhappy.

At this time, Bai Yu also had a cold look in his eyes, and said to the young man in black who was 
standing between the two of them: "You'd better leave as soon as possible, otherwise Chu Ba might 
just crush you and kill you."

"Oh, is it so?"

Ye Feng was standing there watching the battle, waiting for him to take action at the end.

But I didn't expect someone to take the initiative to provoke me.

Ye Feng glanced at the two of them indifferently and said, "It's my right to stand wherever I want. If 
you want to fight, go somewhere else and don't bother me."

Wow!



Almost as soon as Ye Feng finished speaking, the entire field fell into an uproar.

"Who is this kid? How dare you speak like this to the top geniuses in the two major cities? Doesn't 
he want to live anymore!"

At this moment, everyone's eyes were filled with shock, and they couldn't help but exclaimed.

Chapter 548: One Sword

"The boy in black is dead!"

At this time, everyone only had this idea for Ye Feng.

Because Ye Feng is really too crazy to dare to say such domineering words to two top geniuses.

At this time, on the competition stage.

"Get away!" ??

Chu Ba didn't have any patience at all. He roared directly, bathed in the light of thunder, and 
instantly raised the huge hammer and blasted towards Ye Feng.

"boom!"

But at this moment, Ye Feng suddenly drew his sword.

A terrifying and boundless sword energy instantly erupted from the purple flame sword.

The sword energy was like electricity and death was like wind, and it struck Chu Ba in an instant.

"Boom!!"

A huge force burst out, Chu Ba's expression suddenly changed, and the hammer in his hand was 
torn apart.



"Pfft!"

The terrifying sword energy could destroy almost everything. It tore open a huge wound in his Lei 
Yuan Hegemon body, and blood dripped to the ground.

Chu Ba was suddenly knocked back more than ten steps at this moment. There was a sword mark 
on his chest, which was so deep that the bones were visible, which was shocking.

"What?!"

This scene was extremely shocking.

This result was something that countless people did not expect.

quiet!

Deadly quiet!

Everyone watching the battle was so shocked that their eyes almost fell out.

They thought that the unknown boy in black would be crushed and killed by the furious Chu Ba in 
an instant.

But what everyone never expected was that this young man in black was so powerful.

He didn't say anything, he just pulled out a sword. The sword energy was so strong that he knocked 
away the powerful Chu Ba, the first genius of Tianlei City, with one strike.

Moreover, it directly caused harm to Chu Ba.

"who is he?"



At this time, Bai Yu, the number one genius of Giant Sword City, suddenly exclaimed: "The realm 
of the Great Perfection Sword Emperor! When did such a swordsman monster appear in Emperor 
Dragon City!"

At this time, Chu Ba also showed deep shock and anger in his eyes.

He couldn't believe that the young man in black had just used a sword to repel him.

But the bone-deep wound on his chest and the pain emanating from it reminded Chu Ba that he had 
failed and failed to block Ye Feng's sword.

"Oh? This sword is good."

"What is the name of this young man in black? Why is he so unfamiliar?"

"Emperor Dragon City has always been short of top young geniuses. Why did one suddenly appear? 
Is he a noble heir of our Lihuo Empire?"

Many of the big figures from the ten major cities who were watching around couldn't help but 
exclaimed in surprise.

\u003e

Obviously, Ye Feng's sword strike just now shocked the hearts of these transcendent experts at the 
peak of the Divine Aperture Realm and even the Cave Heaven Realm.

At this time, even the legendary King of Immortality, sitting on the high platform, his deep and 
majestic eyes moved slightly, obviously attracted by Ye Feng's sword.

You must know that Ye Feng's cultivation is the first spiritual realm in the Wanxiang Realm, and 
everyone can sense it.

But his sword knocked Chu Ba, who was in the third spiritual realm, straight away.



You must know that Chu Ba is also a young genius, and he has a Lei Yuan body. His combat power 
is absolutely comparable to that of an ordinary early stage powerhouse of the Divine Aperture 
Realm.

But he still couldn't resist Ye Feng's sword, and it might be a very casual sword.

This is a bit scary!

In the audience, You Lian, a girl from the soul clan, couldn't help but whisper, "Yu Haoxuan, you 
are really a monster. Your soul path is so powerful, and your martial arts body is also strong. I didn't 
expect that your sword path is also so strong. What on earth did you do?" Those who practice are 
really perverted..."

At this time, many people in the entire field suddenly exclaimed:

"That young man in black must be Yu Haoxuan, the young prince of Ziyanhou Mansion in Emperor 
Dragon City!"

The moment the words fell, the expressions of many people around him suddenly changed, with 
deep astonishment.

"Yu Haoxuan? Isn't that the super dude from Emperor Dragon City? How did a loser become so 
powerful?"

"Yes, although I am not from Emperor Dragon City, I have heard that this super dude from Emperor 
Dragon City is a complete martial arts waste and has nothing to do with the peerless genius."

Many people from the other nine major cities made confused comments.

But the next moment, a strong man from Emperor Dragon City couldn't help but said proudly: 
"What do you know? You still think that our great hero Yu Haoxuan, the young marquis of Emperor 
Dragon City, is a dandy? Your news is too He is lagging behind. Not long ago, he single-handedly 
killed the Blood-clothed Marquis, and also eliminated a hidden stronghold of the Blood Demon clan 
among the extraterrestrial demon clan in our Emperor Dragon City. This matter even caused His 
Majesty the Emperor who was far away in the Imperial City to , personally sent a plaque with the 
words 'Hero of the Empire' and commended it in public. "



"What?!"

Hearing what this powerful man from Emperor Dragon City said, the eyes of everyone in the other 
nine major cities were shocked.

This was really the first time they heard this amazing news.

Was the Bloody Marquis killed?

Is it also related to the blood demon clan among the extraterrestrial demon clan?

"I didn't expect that the former dandy of Emperor Dragon City would now become the greatest 
pride of Emperor Dragon City!"

"It's really thirty years to the east of the river and thirty years to the west of the river. Don't bully 
young people into poverty."

"yes,

A person's achievements and fortune are often not static. It is possible that when the opportunity 
comes, they will soar into the sky. "

Many people around were talking about it, with unstoppable admiration in their voices.

"Oh? Is this the young man who killed the Blood-clothed Marquis?"

At this time, the Immortal King also showed a trace of interest in his eyes.

When many young geniuses saw this scene, their expressions became a little ugly and their faces 
were ashen.

Because they knew that this Yu Haoxuan had successfully attracted the attention of the Immortal 
King, and it was certain that he would enter the Immortal Mansion this time.



Everyone is envious, jealous, and hateful. ??

Especially Chu Ba, he was knocked back more than ten steps by Ye Feng's sword, and his Lei Yuan 
Ba body was torn apart. He made a big fool of himself and was really a shame under the spotlight.

"That sword strike just now must be the most powerful one you have planned for a long time. I was 
negligent just now and was successfully attacked by you because I don't believe that you, a warrior 
in the first spiritual realm, have such a powerful force!"

Chu Ba suddenly yelled, his tone full of reluctance, wanting to wash away the shame he had just 
suffered.

"Big Thunder Yuan Gong!"

"Thunder roars!"

boom!

Chu Ba displayed his most powerful martial arts skills.

Boom!

In the void, a vast ocean of thunder suddenly spilled out, all of which was injected into Chu Ba's 
body.

"Lei Yuan Hegemon Body!"

At this moment, Chu Ba's entire body suddenly expanded to a height of more than ten meters.

His skin was like a layer of molten iron, flowing with a cold metallic luster. The light of thunder 
shone, and he looked filled with a shocking sense of power.



It was like a great thunder king came out, capable of crushing everything and roaring like 
mountains and rivers.

"Chu Ba actually inspired the ultimate secret of Lei Yuan's body and turned into a little giant!"

"This is the horror of the special physique. Chu Ba may be able to tear even the super masters in the 
early stages of the Divine Aperture Realm to pieces at this time."

Everyone around could not help but exclaimed in surprise at this time.

Bai Yu, the number one genius of Giant Sword City, also looked serious and said: "Chu Ba has 
inspired the ultimate secret of Lei Yuan's body. I guess even I have to retreat temporarily, otherwise 
there is a danger of falling. There is no one of the same age in the ten major cities who can 
withstand Chu Ba’s Lei Yuan body.”

Bai Yu, a well-known swordsman prodigy, spoke out, which made many people around him look 
very solemn.

"I wonder if the young prince of Ziyan Hou Mansion will be torn to pieces by Chu Ba."

Many people have raised such questions.

However, facing the terrifying pressure of Chu Ba's Lei Yuan Hegemony, Ye Feng still stood still.

"Is he

Are you frightened stupidly by Chu Ba's ten-meter-tall domineering body? "

Some people couldn't help but exclaimed.

"Haoxuan, be careful!"

At this time, even Mu Qingqing, a childhood sweetheart, couldn't help shouting, with worry on his 
face.



Because at this time, Chu Ba, after going crazy, turned into a little giant more than ten meters tall, 
bathed in thunder, and his muscles and bones were made of steel. It really gave people the terrifying 
feeling of a little devil in the wilderness, and no one could stop him.

Many big shots from the top ten major cities stared at the area on the competition stage with 
nervous expressions in their eyes.

At this time, the other young geniuses also stopped what they were doing, and all stood there, 
staring at the two figures.

"Boy, you're dead!"

There was a deep ferocious murderous intent in Chu Ba's eyes.

He had to crush the young man in black in front of him to wash away the shame in his heart.

"One sword."

But when everyone was silent, Ye Feng spat out two words indifferently.

"A sword? What do you mean?"

Everyone's eyes just showed doubts.

But at this moment.

"boom!"

Ye Feng suddenly struck out with a sword. This sword cast his artistic conception of the Great 
Perfection Sword Emperor, Ye Feng's spirit, and the secret of the terrifying sword move of the first 
sword move "Iron Painted Silver Hook".



Immediately, the infinite edge burst out, and the sword in Ye Feng's hand seemed to turn into a big 
pen between heaven and earth. With a powerful stroke, it could split the heaven and the earth and 
tear up the rivers.

This sword is extremely stunning!

"Pfft!"

Almost at the next moment, in the eyes of everyone before they had time to react, in the frozen eyes 
of Chu Ba.

Terrifying edge surged out crazily from Ye Feng's sword, and Chu Ba's more than ten meters tall Lei 
Yuan body was cut into more than a dozen pieces in an instant.

Snap! Snap!

Pieces of broken bodies fell down, and blood stained the entire competition platform.

Chu Ba, die!

The whole process is extremely fast.

There was no earth-shattering collision as everyone imagined.

There was no fierce battle that the powerful men expected.

Everything was so quiet, a bit eerie.

Chu Ba, the young city lord of Tianlei City and the number one Tianjiao, was instantly killed by Ye 
Feng with one sword!

"How can it be……"



Almost at this moment, the eyes of countless people watching the battle became dull.

immediately.

"hiss!"

The entire venue, among the hundreds of thousands of people, suddenly heard a series of gasps of 
horror.

Chapter 549 The Uncrowned King

Ye Feng retracted his sword at this time and looked at Bai Yu not far away.

Bai Yu, the number one genius of Giant Sword City, immediately changed his expression and said 
with a quick smile: "Brother Yu is extremely talented. It's my fault that I spoke rudely just now. 
Please don't worry about it, brother Yu."

With that said, Bai Yu actually slapped himself in the face in front of everyone, giving Ye Feng 
enough face.

Seeing this, Ye Feng nodded slightly, stood there again, closed his eyes, and seemed to be waiting 
for the end of this competition between the top ten major cities.

Many people couldn't help but have surprise in their eyes when they saw Bai Yu's actions.

Unexpectedly, this famous and famous number one genius in Jusword City would take the initiative 
to give in in public regardless of his own face and reputation.

However, some people also expressed their understanding. After all, the strength shown by the 
young prince of Ziyan Hou Mansion just now was too brutal.

Bai Yu had to give in if he wanted to survive.

At this time, the battle on the competition stage began again.

But everyone, even the top geniuses in the ten major cities, avoided the area where Ye Feng stood.



Obviously, Ye Feng's stunning sword strike just now completely shocked everyone, and no one 
dared to provoke Ye Feng again.

In the final battle, Mu Qingqing was defeated in the end. He was repulsed by a female prodigy from 
the Great Sword City and fell off the stage.

However, Mu Qingqing is not disappointed. She knows that her strength may be at the forefront in 
Emperor Dragon City, but when it comes to the entire top ten major cities, it is not enough.

Participating in this competition among the top ten main cities, Mu Qingqing's main thought was to 
meet the geniuses in other main cities, even if it was just an experience.

Mu Qingqing was very happy to see that her childhood sweetheart was so talented and stunning, 
shocking all the geniuses in the ten major cities.

After this battle, everyone's expectations seemed to have disappeared.

because

Ye Feng's burst of brilliance eclipsed everyone else in the room.

The battle that followed was uneventful. Occasionally, one or two powerful young prodigies 
appeared. Although everyone's eyes lit up and there was a burst of applause, it did not create any 
excitement.

After all, Ye Feng's previous performance was so amazing and eye-catching that many young talent 
behind him seemed a bit mediocre no matter how good they were.

This can be seen from the moment King Changsheng sat on the throne and began to squint his eyes 
and enter a state of false sleep.

Apparently he was no longer interested and was just waiting for the final result.



Many of the young geniuses felt aggrieved, and many even stared at Ye Feng with a trace of 
jealousy or even resentment in their eyes.

However, there are also many young female geniuses, their beautiful eyes are glowing with 
admiration, and they have been paying attention to Ye Feng who stood there motionless.

Ye Feng didn't care at all about these looks of jealousy, resentment, admiration, or awe.

He has no interest in competing for fame or becoming a famous figure. He just wants to do what he 
should do.

Because Ye Feng's best choice at the moment is to enter the Eternal Life Mansion, so that he can 
peek into the Eternal Life Pool in the Eternal Life Mansion and see if he can recover Shang from his 
slumber.

In addition, entering the Changsheng Mansion is the beginning of truly entering the inner circle of 
the Lihuo Empire.

At that time, Ye Feng can look for opportunities at any time to find out where the Lihuo Empire's 
large-scale cross-domain teleportation array is located in the imperial city.

Time is like quicksand, passing quietly through your fingers.

Soon, the blazing sun in the sky gradually sank, and the sky became darker and darker.

It's getting darker.

At this time, the battle on the fighting platform was almost over.

Until the end, for the entire day, no one dared to challenge Ye Feng, who stood in the middle of the 
competition stage with his eyes closed.

Ye Feng is like the uncrowned king in everyone's mind. No one dares to offend him for fear of 
being killed with a sword.



In the end, including Ye Feng, there were only ten people left on the entire competition stage.

Bai Yu, the number one genius of the Giant Sword City, was naturally one of the ten.

At this time, Bai Yu was very lucky that Chu Ba was the first to deal with Ye Feng.

Otherwise, let alone standing on this competition stage now, I am afraid that his body would be 
dead.

Among the ten people, except for Ye Feng and Bai Yu, the other eight people, five men and three 
women, were all descendants of nobles from several other main cities, and all had powerful 
cultivation in the third spiritual realm of the Vientiane Realm.

Among the ten people, Ye Feng's martial arts cultivation level is the lowest, but he is the most 
feared, and he is the uncrowned king.

At this time, countless eyes were focused on these ten people, with a look of admiration and awe in 
their eyes.

Obviously, everyone knew that from then on, these ten young people worshiped in the Changsheng 
Mansion, and their status suddenly skyrocketed, becoming extremely noble.

After they have achieved success in their studies and returned from the Changsheng Mansion, I am 
afraid that even the city lords of the ten major cities will need to bow respectfully to these ten 
geniuses.

After all, the Changsheng King rarely accepts disciples, but once he does, each disciple will become 
a celebrity in the entire Lihuo Empire.

"boom!"

Suddenly at this moment, a huge thunder seal suddenly blasted up from the surrounding stage, and 
all the violent murderous intent was directed towards Ye Feng.

This thunder seal is a treasure!



And this

It is a super master at the peak of the Divine Aperture Realm who is urging him to exert such 
terrifying power!

The purpose is obvious, to kill Ye Feng by surprise!

"What?!"

The sudden scene shocked everyone present.

Even the old man in black who was presiding over the competition could not help but said angrily: 
"Chu Yuanxiao! You are so courageous!!"

Chu Yuanxiao!

Chu Ba’s father!

The Lord of Tianlei City!

A super master at the pinnacle of the Divine Aperture Realm!

Everyone in the audience understood at this moment.

Chu Ba is dead.

Chu Yuanxiao was going to risk his life to kill Ye Feng, a peerless evildoer!

"Hahaha, my son is dead, don't even think about being alone! Die! Bury with my son!"

Chu Yuanxiao let out a ferocious roar.



His move was so sudden that no one in the audience reacted.

Even Ye Feng himself didn't expect that the hair on his body stood up for a moment, and he felt a 
huge life and death crisis. He didn't expect that Chu Yuanxiao would suddenly attack, and he really 
didn't expect it.

A crazy attack from a super master at the pinnacle of the Divine Aperture Realm contained 
destructive power. Even though Ye Feng had a powerful fighting body, his realm was still too far 
behind. Everyone would be destroyed in an instant by this terrifying power.

At this moment, everyone's eyes suddenly became horrified.

Even the old man in black who was hosting the competition had a look of shock and anger. He 
wanted to take action to protect Ye Feng, but it was too late.

Because Chu Yuanxiao's thunder seal was almost attached to Ye Feng's body.

The violent and boundless power of thunder can completely destroy Ye Feng's entire body in the 
next moment!

Chapter 550: Space is still

"absurd!"

At this critical moment, a cold voice with supreme majesty suddenly sounded.

It's the King of Immortality!

He sat on the throne and shouted loudly.

"Buzz!"

And almost at the moment when his voice fell, the entire space within a thousand miles radius 
seemed to be frozen.



All the people, all the attacks, all the power, seemed to be instantly trapped in a quagmire, unable to 
move at all.

The thunder seal that was almost attached to Ye Feng's body, as well as the terrifying destructive 
power, were all frozen at once, and stood still in place.

Countless people's eyes were filled with deep shock at this time.

The strength and methods of the Immortal King are too terrifying!

In one sentence, the entire space is settled.

What kind of heavenly cultivation is this?

It is worthy of being an unparalleled existence that has stepped into the holy realm of martial arts!

Already otherworldly!

At this time, everyone in the audience was "fixed", and the entire space was almost still.

At this time, not to mention the horror in other people's hearts, even Ye Feng was extremely 
shocked.

It was the first time he saw this rare and terrifying method, and it was simply shocking.

At this time, Ye Feng's understanding of martial arts practice also improved by an unknown amount 
in an instant.

He had always thought that fighting in the martial arts meant fighting quickly and engaging in 
earth-shattering battles.

But now, the Immortal King said that the space was still. This scene caused Ye Feng's cognitive 
outlook to undergo earth-shaking changes.



The one who was most shocked and angry at this time was naturally Chu Yuanxiao, the city lord of 
Tianlei City.

He was a super master at the pinnacle of the Divine Aperture Realm, and he originally thought that 
his sudden attack would definitely succeed.

But now Chu Yuanxiao suddenly discovered that he

I have far underestimated the terrifying power of the Immortal King.

The gap between him and the Immortal King is as big as an ant or a giant.

The Immortal King walked towards Ye Feng step by step.

Everyone was in a still state at this time, and could only watch the movements of the Immortal 
King.

The King of Immortality, who was dressed in black and had white hair, was inexplicably majestic. 
He came to Ye Feng's side, stretched out a slender palm, and pressed it directly on the thunder seal.

"Crack, click, click..."

Almost at that moment, the Thunder Seal was crushed into pieces and fell to the ground.

Then the King of Immortality walked directly in front of Chu Yuanxiao, his pupils were icy cold, 
and said: "What you did today is too ridiculous. Although you are a nobleman of my Lihuo Empire, 
everything you did is unforgivable. Today After that, there will be no more Tian Leihou in the 
world.”

"Pfft!"

The King of Immortality pointed a finger at the center of Chu Yuanxiao's eyebrows.



In the horrified eyes of everyone, Chu Yuanxiao, a super master at the peak of the Divine Aperture 
Realm, was shattered inch by inch, and then turned into nothingness in the space. When the wind 
blew, there was no trace left in the world. .

Buzz!

At this time, the Immortal King dissipated all his aura, and the terrifying power that temporarily 
stopped the space instantly dissipated.

Everyone recovered from their frozen state in an instant, with expressions of deep shock.

The strength of the Immortal King is really terrifying.

Ye Feng immediately clasped his fists at the Immortal King and said, "Thank you, Your Majesty, for 
the rescue."

The Immortal King nodded slightly and said: "This Chu Yuanxiao is really brave. He dares to do 
this in this place."

Being so presumptuous in front of the king is a crime worthy of death. "

After the words fell, everyone on the scene, including the important figures at the level of city lords 
of the ten major cities, all had deep horror in their eyes.

Obviously, they were all shocked by the terrifying strength of the Immortal King at this time.

He is worthy of being a legend in the entire Lihuo Empire. His terrifying and incredible methods are 
really frightening.

Boom!

Boom!

At this time, at the end of the sky not far away, a pair of golden motorcades drove up in the sky.



The chariots, guards, etc. in the convoy were all covered in golden armor, spreading hundreds of 
meters high in the air, and seemed to be full of an aura of incomparable nobility.

"That's the golden motorcade of the Immortal King!"

"So majestic. He is indeed the first heir to be crowned king by His Majesty the Emperor himself."

"I'm afraid anyone who sees this kind of royal power will be in awe unconsciously."

Everyone in the entire Emperor Dragon City couldn't help but look in wonder.

Uh-huh!

At this time, the Immortal King stepped forward and instantly walked onto a throne in the middle of 
the huge golden chariot.

His indifferent and majestic voice came: "Let's go directly now."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

At this time, the top ten geniuses all clasped their fists and spoke out.

Including Ye Feng, several people stepped onto the sky one after another. They all sat on ten golden 
sedan chairs behind the golden motorcade, carried by specialized body-refining strongmen.

Everyone looked at this scene and the top ten geniuses with envy and respect in their eyes.

From then on, these ten people must have jumped over the dragon gate and instantly became

Be noble.



Mu Qingqing, the daughter of the city lord of Emperor Dragon City, shouted from below: 
"Haoxuan, after you succeed in cultivation, you must remember to come back more often."

Ye Feng looked slightly silent at first, and finally just nodded slightly to Mu Qingqing below.

And You Lian, a beauty from the soul clan, suddenly floated to the side of the golden sedan chair 
where Ye Feng was sitting, and followed him.

No one paid special attention to You Lian, because the other nine top genius families also had 
servants and maids who followed him to enter the Changsheng Mansion to take care of the daily life 
of these geniuses.

This is also the tacit approval of the Changsheng Mansion. After all, the young geniuses are busy 
practicing on weekdays and have no time to clean the house, cook meals and other chores. 
Naturally, the guards and maids are needed to do these small things.

Everyone just thought that You Lian was Ye Feng's personal maid.

However, some people secretly marveled that this personal maid of the young prince of Ziyanhou 
Mansion was really temperamental and good-looking, she was so beautiful.

Even Bai Yu, the number one genius of Giant Sword City, who was sitting on another golden sedan 
chair, couldn't help but come up to Ye Feng and said with a smile: "Brother Yu, your maid is so 
beautiful. The temperament is so unique, can you introduce it? ”

Buzz!

But the next moment, Youlian stared at Bai Yu. There was an inexplicable black light in her eyes, 
which made Bai Yu tremble all over. It seemed that he had seen something extremely terrifying. Bai 
Yu did not dare to speak anymore. .

Obviously, You Lian used the soul master's method, and it seemed to have attacked Bai Yu's mind 
just now, making the first genius of Jusword City extremely frightened.

Seeing this, Ye Feng just shook his head slightly and said nothing more. After all, he didn't bother to 
interfere with what You Lian wanted to do.



"When you enter Changsheng Mansion, you must secretly inquire about the news about crossing the 
teleportation array..."


	Ancient 541

